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A stirring tale of romanro and a.d- - when M'sleur Simpson was factor, and trouble," said Philip. "What's the that the oUiers heard nothing of what Ho Joined Cockburn, who Invited Pin- - and caught him by the arm. Tho A quarter of a mile away the breaX
venture which shown tho diffcronco be-- la Mndnmc took a great fancy to her latest?" they said. When they had done Pic- - t t0 smoke with them In the Com- - Hired stopped, and Philip said to Cock- - between tho mountains was filled with

insjiector McHaln of the Royal Madame, and the now factor and his lnc,or of dark faces that slim them In and Brood returned to his flro and the fac- - "Tell him to say this to his people "The Crecs!" gasped Pierrot "Now,
Northwest Mounted Police, did not so Creo wlfo camo to the Post. Maballa A low cr.v escaped Jean Pierrot. It Sp0)e n tj,0 Indian tongue tor showed Philip tho bunk he was to that the man who does not obey my M'sleur, watch what hanoens'"tntn DU,iHn.n..inl .l,nM 1. 1.1 !n...l n.rl tn tYint was J1R If n cmMnn nnln Vinrt trim It .... . . ...... . . . . ... ,. . . ........ ...."c ""'i'" jt3uiu, oiiu iui ....... " " mis is the wnnc rntot wno lias siecp in. Aiier ijocKDurn nan gono commands win tie strangled or snot." Phllln due his Dng .rs intn
lUJffi h2"!SS SL TWJZAt UTrMl . ?! "P'ilf! a". I'hIHp sat up, waiting for Jean. "It Is best not to say that," objected arm......... .. , ...... . ..... " ...... ............ ......... ..v,. H wuiinueu in me npnt wuu mo murnerors oi uur poopio, my
brewing up nt the headwaters of tho most of all, morn than she hated tho the missionary," went on tho factor, brothers," he said. "Kven tho Great
"(.-.ne- no introduced mm to jean tiarcees. inreo times a year uonc at- - "Bn ni c wnnnrinri timf tim summa rnmnnnv nhm-- Mm. Sn TMntnn irii--

Pierrn', tho slim, soft-voice- French row's son came to tho Post with what
nnit-nree- who hnd come down through was loft of his father s tribe, anrt
three hundred miles of wilderness brought their furs, and It was at theso
with the ne". s, and who sat with his times that the young people, grown
big dark eyes ptarlnn hard at Philip now to manhood and womanhood,
as th' Inspector went ovor In five mln- - found their hearts beating with love."
tites thp facts which It had taken him Pierrot rose to his feet and looked
three-quarter- s of an hour to tell. far up tho river, with his back to

"The Sarcees ami tho Swamp Crees Philip,
are ready to jump at ono another's "The Sarcee hand came last to tho
throats up on the Beavor," said the Post six weeks ago," he finished. "A.
Inspector. "Tho trouble began with little before that tho new Mlsslonor
a fight in which the Sarcees murdered had come over from Churchill. Ho
a missionary. Isn't that It, Jean?" was bad, M'sleur. He attempted to In- -

'N'on, M'sleur." replied the half-- suit Maballa in a way which Is com- -

breed . "They did not murder him. mon to the followers of the civilized
They killed him."

"God save us!" chuckled the big In-
spector. "Hero's a half savage from
the Jiingln who sees a difference be

man's God. Maballa fled tho Sar-ce- o

camp, and Saklmay, the pagan
son of Lone the Mls
slonor out they fought. Tho

twepn murder and killing which wo MIssioner was killed; so was Saklmay.
don t see in law, Philip. According to Their two graves are side by side, so
our code the missionary was raur-- close that you may roach from ono to
dered, and tho affair has started the other. Over the Missioner's gravo
trouble thnt promises a tribal war. I'm is the white cross of God; around
not. going to send a dozen i half a Saklmay's there is a fence of sapling
dozen men up there to stop the fight, pickets, tins filled with meat, a tiny
I'm going to send you alone as canoe, a tepee as large as your hand,
peacemaker, and to bring back as and such weapons, made of wood, as
many of tho Sarcees as you like, ho will need in the hereafter. There
Cockburn, as factor on the Heaver and are ten or fifteen of the Sarcees, and
you can get all of the assistance you they have drawn hark a few miles, and
want from him and the Crees. Tho guarded themselves. There has been
trouble started overa woman. She's a little fighting, and it is fortunate for
a young Cree. Maballa is her name, the Sarcees that a Cree and a half-Jea- n

says, and you may have to bring breed have been killed. I do not un-he- r

back with you. She's a pagan and derstand why the Sarcees remain, for
a renegade, for she has left the Crees some day will find them all dead un-

to join the Sarcees." less they move. I think, M'sleur, U

It was the second day after, when must bo because of Maballa. For
they were resting from a hard portage each day two women come to the
on the lower Sturgeon, that Jean Pier- - graves with their offerings for tho
rot made answer to what the Insjiector dead. One of these is the Missioner's
had said Indian wife, who has turned Chris- -

"Sometimes, M'sieur," he said in his tian. and the other Is Maballa, the
low quiet voice, "I think that there pagan Cree."
must be more than one God that For days after this stop at the port-ther- e

must be throe, your God, and ago Joan Pierrot sjioke no more of
mine, and a God for such as she and
her people."

Philip was lighting his jiipe. but
paused until the flame of his match
burned the tip? of his fingers.

Ing
and tho

Sarcees."
"They said Philip, puf- -

to

Arrow, hunted
and

Mahalla and her exrpjit to an-

swer Philip's questions. Hp dropped
into the moody silence of the forest
man, saying no more than a dozen
words night when they stojiped to

"Maballa, you mean," he said, strik- - camp, oven when Philip brought up
another

"Yes, Maballa, M'sieur

are pagans."

people,

again and again tho question of tho
three Gods. The half-bree- was al-

ways sitting beside tho lire when he
went to his blankets, and once he

fing out smoke, "so how can they have awoke, long after midnight, to find
a God?" Jean sitting where ho had left, him

"There was a time when I believed hours before. Aftor a time Phlllp
tlVat there was but one God, M'sieur," ceased to question him, and began to
.ejdled Jean. "I am a Catholic, and I study him In another way. Ho know
carry an Ivory cross of the Virgin on that something was troubling Jean,
my breast. I thought there was but Several times, when Jean thought him
ono God our God until I was sent asleep, ho saw Pierrot take the ivory
to school at Montreal. After that I cross from his breast and hold It In
worked for the Great Company for his hands; and ono night, when the
hrec years, and I saw a great deal spring wind was wailing mournfully

of your God the God of what I heard through the spruce tops, Jean stood up
called Civilization. It is a different In the light of the campfire with his
God from the God of our big North; hands and tho cross stretched above
down there oven tho God of tho Virgin his head, as if in an attitude of prayer.
Is' a different God. You worship Hlra The night before they came to tho
in your big churches on one day, and Post, on tho P,eaver, Pierrot raised his
then for the six days that follow you head from between his hands and
He. yon cheat, you "ruin one another, looked ncross the fire at. Philip, who
you break the ten commandments, wo was smoning nis pipe,
have no churches. Our God is about "M'sleur," he exclaimed suddenly
us
nlcht

at

name, nnd

"I

did dare move So they tin him, he,

SAW AND SHE BY HAND'!

that he was who will load you
burled dummy night, and Mahclla Heforn he had was

ln tho in the have more, lteautltul ween it. understand? Ma
play the aurora; we non t woman man .Mauaua, even .Montreal f Jled for a long time. When "Shako!" ho urged,

eliont. His we don't have brass Quebec

place

bluff
done

trick
bi-u- i in nei We discovered mat ho was alive I his elbow.

him with

bands work for Him, but most of hair down, M'sieur, falling her 0VPr nn,i demanded Saklmay, and told Knr i third tlmo Phllio and Plctou
wear His crosses and live up Knees, glistening lino a ravens wing them that I would keep him safo until hinds and after that PhlliD

Him in our way, which a different In the sun. voice like that of yowr arrival. Maballa herself replied LP,ed aroun,i the circle of Crees
way than yours. For theso reasons I tho blrd-flute- s which we mako of reeds for tho Sarcees, refusing give i,akinc hand while Cock-kno-

there are two Gods, my God and -f-or she s a Cree. I swear God u. i went back wltf; teS Crees. bum PlctoS began
yours, anf I almost bellevo there a was not a pagan I would fight irourof them are over near their camp. ".' werflTscattorinc the fires
ihlrd-- fcr her people." for her, and her i.eople." dead. I swear that I saw fin After Philip came UP close

Something in manner of Jean's In Instant Philip had gone his rno aRan and aRai from thn ,,oor jean Phfrmt
saying those things stirred Philip side, and reached down a hand. 0f Saklmay's tepee. Crees out .,

'

dark "Joan Pierrot," he said quietly. "You, How can you arm jourseir, Jean,strangely. Tho half-breed'- s eyes thero aro waiting for dawn. There are .
clowed with a warm lire. His thin too, this girl." thlrtv of them. Everv man armed. ne aslce1 lulcl?l'-
sensitive face seemed quiver with Joan lifted head slowly. His n,i v thev lauched at mn when I "With a quick-fire- , M'sleur a Win- -

jr. emotion which ho fought keep slim, dark hand mot Philip's; in his t0(1 them that they must watt for Chester and revolver."
back. There was the graceful poiso oyes there glowed a sort ngnt.

went

him

Tho

an animal in his slender, steel- - ios, M sleur, l lovo ner.
Kin .wed hoilv ho hunched himself Ho dropped his head again, slowly,

him. his and not

the Plctou,

tho
Fho

for
tho

his
tha

White Chief.
I'm you've

suddenly
over to peer up the river; a fascina- - and said; "But sho has betrayed her h- -" voices
tlon about hlm- -ln .he sun shining God I went her now, after Sak- - hhhaL Z
In his jot-blac- k In the sort ureo imay ana gave
melody of his voice, tho coo! daring of and fought her I won be betray- - ffi'l'trembSSnh it'and"it
1,ls.a".'"l8;.. .., ,n?Jl--G "L01" rolled through tho forests and died

ha
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camo

for a pagan (Jod?" queried Phil As tho half-bree- d waiKoa out into - " :
I don't know," said Jean, straiglit- - e,oom ,'nilip wa.cnen n u.uu -

oL'dif shadows? '"SrYnr world of wild wolf-dog- who on pointed to tho formsa nlotKnw; ,vr haunches and turned muz- - tho fires.
you c.ui ic j.uuii wuiiiu u . tlil,- -

caught an eager, almost hopeful, look omniscient this God of J"80"1" sU aBJi,

la the other's eyes. "Tho .Sarcees aro Pierrot's.
nnlv nacnnn. but the last of what was tho deep gray dusk

was once a great Th"vo are less that promised rain when tho
than a score of them, counting women Phlllp nnd Jean 1'icrrot cam
unit rhildren. un where wo are going, ast stra cht-wat- tiu

was much stronger, this tribe camo nn unusual glow In tho sky, and when

not to to It Is
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ran dead and
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of in us
iimw iiui

to to
us to
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to
Is if

Itan to to

love is
to

to a
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as

officers of Great
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From outside thero
h

If to
hair, Is dead, ner my love,
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as as Jean f Kane

nt it
race.

or

H

sorted by Its people. wero dead- - whllo a Indian boys fire, M'slcurs, with Plctou in tho cen- -

ly enemies the Crecs shouted nnd kicked the faces of the ter," said
Sarcees, M'sleur tho Sarooes savage huskies. Philip noticed that -- pictou chosen to lead thorn
took this and saved Its of the men rifles. against the Sarcees
cause was a babe, helpless. Tho tumult brought tho cockburn. turning Phlllp.
ask M'sleur, a peoplo witn- - factor, uoor omrmny ..,0fa R0 out- jjp mU8t tho

saidAnd was tho stamp
,,ol.. tl.o tliov'rn.innn. h'ni

the

shortly.
dogs and about

Philip him outsldo of the fire
light.

"Will you swear to stand by me,
Jean if what I do is right?"

Is right, M'sieur."
"And what that?"

nudging

C01U0 ua hi' i iihiu luiHiwi iu' ,u siuur,
mil don't Know," replied Jean, his

mtnri eyes glowing with a strance fire
rlef sat PhilipM'sleur but their their about

I'Crnapn

Jean.

carried

men

drew

haven't any faith In Cockburn,

mightily in tho wrong, to

It was midnight when Pierrot camo Cockburn.
in. "Tell them!" commanded Philip.

"They refuse, M'sleur," he said. "By God, If I could talk their Iln- -

Philip stared at tho strango pallor go "

and the hollow lines In Jean's face. He whirled fiercely on tho waiting
to

runs one
"They refuse," repeated Pierrot, Crees, and repeated Cockburn's to tho other, the Sareeee.

breathing deeply. "I saw Maballa, and warning. There was no change in the be there. are within
she mo by the hand, M'sleur, and sullen Dieu, a strong arm could
led me where Saklmay "What do he demanded, a to
was lying upon his They be-- "Hear for yourself," replied Cock-cam- e

man and wife to-da- y accord- - "They say nothing."
ing to I Philip motioned Plctou on and

Jean's

late," potot

almost that streak rock
the break from

Plctou
must eair

took faces. range. Mon
Into they say?" throw stone them now!"

back.
burn.

their law. gave them your

shot was
of

then
message. I told them would hap- - swung his carblno from his shoulder riflCs rolled in thunderous echoes
pen and Sakinay called to the hollow his arm. an tween black walls of the moun
others In so that they might hear, hour later Jean said, "We within tains. It was Jean's hand that gripped
There are only eleven who can fight a quarter a mile of their camp, phlllp now. fingers dug In
and to a man they shook their heads M'sleur." as Crees advanced, dodging from
when Saklmay said he would give him- - Philip turned to Crees with a rock to rock, firing with their

up to Whlto Chief, If it was sudden, sharp command. They crowded cr3i .s yet two watchers could
their They are poorly armed, up to him, looking beyond him to 8ce nothing of the Sarcees ambushed

know what will happen. Put tou. among the broken masses of trap and
they brave, though they aro a "Tell Plctou what to he said limestone. The sound their rifles
peoplo They ready to die, to Cockburn. "Jean and I going wero drowned In heavy roar of the
M'sleur. Saklmay and Maballa send on alone to camp. If they cree guns.
you their thanks their love. And surrender, thero will bo no fight. If "God In Heaven," breathed Jean la
Maballa sends you this!" they don't, we will return inside of an dismay, "Saklmay's people have noth.

Jean's voice choked him ae he drew hour." jng b,lt stngle-eho- t guns, a halt of them
folded bit buckskin from his He walked on past Plctou, with Jean loaded with powder and ball! They

pocket. He unwTapped It and thero close besldo him. He did look are lost lost "
rippled down from between his Angers back until they had gone a hundred ho stopped and sprang to his feet,
a long, shining tress of hair. held yards up the chasm. The Crees were The Sarcees were running back now,
It above his waist It swept tho packed about Plctou, who wag tower- - fighting from rock to rock, and for
floor. His eyes softly and his from a rock in their center. tne flrBt tIme came to' them
hand trembled as he gavo It to Philip. "I'm drawing the first easy breath yeg 0j tne pUrBUing Crees. first

"It is beautiful," breathed Philip. slnce we started, Jean," he exclaimed. Pnlilp counted ten, then nine and
wonderingly, as softness it "r w,sh t0 Heaven that was a tnen cIght of saklmay's people. Ho
touched fingers. "ButI don't hundred miles from here!" wa3 counting again when something
understand." "So d0 T-

- They passed be- - drew hl3 eycs t0 meadow below.
cried bending for- - h,nd a mas8 of broken and pler- - A figure was running swiftly toward

ward, "this Is tho greatest thing that rot caught suddenly by tho arm. tne scene battle. It was a woman.
Sarcee maiden can give to a man, first time

next to her love. In the old davs ment- - "Qulck' M'sleur-foll- ow me,"
1,6 entreated. "We have not one mo-trlb- owhen Sarcees were a powerful

t0 lose- - 1 win Bhowment Bome- -a girl asked favor of a man

It or not, as ho wished, but if gavo fa,th ln mo

him a tress of her hair it bound him
even to death in her service. To re-

fuse her then, if thero was no dishonor
in her request, would bo tho same as
you refusing asslstanco

tho Phlllp.

w"?.l

For he showed excite- -

yu
thing.

toward

swear that you navo
Come!"

too

by

not

not

He

his

sun.

He turned and began leaping breast, but did
the broken tho was under h,s the

mountain. the top the ridge race dying, scarce
waited. was pant- - breathed looked upon the

whlto wncn "e reucueu b Ho saw now half a doiento a
woman pleading for help the hands speak- - women taken hold

ruffians. Maballa sends her prayer M'sleur." urged. There whlch iay. Tbey carried
that you have her and nearer way' but best' out the meadow, following Ma--

Saklmay taken their old home BUn was rlslnB thelr faces balla, they staggered under
the River country, and burled and "shted Jean's red welgnt chanted song which
there grave. her flrP- - Breed moved wlth tho came faintly the eliff.
confcsslon that she has God, and nes8 one ray mountain cats, The W0lnen when the remnant
that she die pagan, with Sakl- - flnd,nS footing where Phlllp stumbled tne Sarcee ban1 the edge
may." Jean bowed his 8,1PPed- - unt!1 liad Kne tho meadow. There six the
you this, M'sleurt" nearer na,f m,,e 1,iarter did flghtcrs left. sheltered for moment

He started felt the crush f'"1 8top for,a .l!"10 "om they ran Bakl--
Maballa's hair against his hand. slr"K- -

kneeled beside him, theur
His met Philip's. B"nB bard for breath when waltmg for the Cree9 Bonlna

lnpre wfts sca"e"This yours. Jean," Philip
forests, the swamps, never seen each over roneatlm: Breed's words gently. "Can't you

Maballa

accordlnc

balla Intended
for yours help

carry them back their old
they die."

"You think meant for
me?"

tho

trag.

the

juuu grew uuuiiuuaij
the broken edge tho

said, "Look, M'sleur down
there!"

hundred feet below them
small green meadow shut two
sides by walls was Sarcee

From where crouched Phlllp
laughed gripped Jean's found himself looking straight the

chasm. break botween
"My poor Pierrot, blind?" ridges ended tho little meadow
With joyous cry Jean pressed the All took glance,

silken tress his Hps. beforo made that
she given thero was about tho tepees,

something," said. "It next that Saklmay's camp was deserted,
that which given Mm." He "They've gono," said aloud
turned th,o door stopped. Pierrot.

Five

swear what bollevo shadow his eyes glowed placed warning finger his
black garnets. sorry thero Hps.

three Gods, M'sleur. thero "No, M'sleur," whispered, "they
would fight for her." not gone."

little beforo dawn Phlllp went crept down among
with Pierrot tho factor tho tho rocks. pre- -

Indian camp. Tho Crees ready clpltous lodge peered Philip
himself And the fire

until
mountain,

fomen tlmo sky.

Lono quarter from Post. Above Killed wiuto man, jiooplo have uiem advanced across opeu women

tribe. years and turned nJl."m killed number they're meet them. standing with face
excitement chasm, that beside

vllloro their canoe miming iucjiim- - ivih muji iiirhsh- - rock,ujion with factor Plorrot bolstered
deserted liocause inn iuukuu greet

tuneos and crowd Cree masters somothlng. How Sakl- - them, led way Into tho gloom drew back,
"They're

They whips,
and

and
babe, life be- -

and
you, would wio com

aud

Ing

and

the

His

say,"

and

and
shone the

horde
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up eyes a u.
in It 9uro" up to top of

of ofno
will a of me
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to

In

sent lt to me It

iou. It is I will
to to
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may

a
as

as

voice as ne iiiiu
to of ridge

In a
In on

of rock
ho

Philip and up
The the two

aro you in be- -

a this ho in at a
to even ho had sure
has to me to me no life
he Is to

she has to ho to
and

and

"I will to do I In like a on

e

"I am an
not If wero he

go and aro
A by foot he

and to At last he came to a
wero over.

rocks as the the chasm,
the base the Win- -

In and to
and He had to .h0

a'R "" lm '" a his tne see mat one or tneso w
M'sleur It Is what is left tho a mile tho 'J"'"a' Jt'a' t0 the a of theago, when thn was Crecs, her

was no as he and and she a
Cren icon ran into mo iney u , nuiu ' iu ua ho.. j ..,.1. .n.., . ,inri i.n cnM. "it'a nn mv iw nmi in i,. i.... Phlllp, and be- - man a

ot run worn en uy "" i" "i " - " " - :, "' hhh.-- -

m,n nri in ono of tho tni? Hnira a of wo do far Is lnd tho
who with were

it.- - i i 1

then
yet is

most re- -

It I ,,
to tne oi turn

Is

ing

if

If

I

lt
wero

last

and

and

I

and

lt

six Jean's them like Their with and Snkimay,"
towardlMimp 'lnK aH h feet made no sound upon Jean. "Saklmay Is

"Will you U" earlh' no 'V,' JT' T" "JJl!
to give

nut grim, silence in camp iv umui. alone.
out a God nave imawiiim in More, """ mand to you." ,,, ,.., n, thick snruco and have gono otherstaaaSX m .ImndVXiUnm. "rm bon. .o make peace, to t ,ril themVhat Into a black rock-strew- break be- - mean?"
' M'sieur. was Maballa, Creo Introduced himself beforo Joan ; ;' " " nr n,t an." i"'m' woen two mountainous rldgeg. Over- - Phlllp. havo they gone?"
pW." . .... 1? WiSS Mcilaln; 'he have sent a ffi ? '1 S 1,roUo t gray light of day. "There!" replied Jean.

eyes gi stoneu. "',."""",' dozen with me and we'd cor- - an" at ovor' twlBt turn " 'ne c"B8n1' wuuru up o
"Would a people havo dono his ,.,, Wi.u, 8a 1".0"' , 'r..5.0". ideist.iiiii. V" i,iack Were beginning to

M'sieur?" ho demanded. eussodest, blooii-tnirstie- urees ' " lu",,, roalBl urow the glow of "This is a
III', i laid and you'ro hero 10 I will return to their camp eyes him. Alwavs tor of Indians. That in wJU, ? - - Cockburnnot all." continued just time to put of

: . lr, ,,. n., ...lint L'nlllL' to (10 10.turnini; ihh i " !,,,. - -

i "

m.

Tho circle of

I

,

"We are late!"
"Yes, too said Pierrot,

up tho "See! They are
black of

that across
wall

They

tepee
Suddenly a

a scattering fusillade
others, and the fire of the Cree

what be--
the of Half the

are
of deeper

tho
the repeat-sel- f

the the
will. Pic- -

They
are of

of God. aro aro the
Saklmay's

a of
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At

the of

M'sleur."
"M'sieur," Joan, rock

of
a

tho
the

she

DrefK

the

hand.

moccaslned

long black hair streamed a
in tho In her hand

she carried a rifle.
Phlllp at Jean.
"Maballa," said Pierrot quietly.
He was drawing something from his

from Phllln wait
rock e7

ot
Philip
uim. jcbh ndr. that

tIme the litter
of "Hurry. Sak,may

In
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one is The the
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look
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"Then
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Foot
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wounded.

go
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iuu have uioin
1101

vnu with
In

rang

ln

in

them stood Maballa, straight and tall,
the sun like fire ln her hair.

Jean touched Philip's arm.
"Look, M'sleur," he said.

tho flat face of the rock befom
him glistened the silken tress which
Maballa had sent to Philip, beside
It, gleaming white and pure, Jean
Pierrot's cross of Virgin.

"M'sleur," ho said, with a
quiver in his voice, "there are but two
Gods to Jean Pierrot. There Is your
God and there is mine my God is

God of Maballa her people."
rifle glittered in the sun. There

was nothing to shelter the Crees from
htm, death burst upon them fronv
the of the cliff.

Phlllp caught up his carbine.
"And there Is one law ln such

a case as this," eald, "Here goes
in the name of tho King!"

The Crees fell back before tho deadly
fire of the two rifles. Only a third of
them reached tho shelter tho rocks.
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